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.But come your lelfe with [peed to vs againe. 

For more is to be faid, and to be done; 

Then out of anger can bevttered. 

inter Prince of Wales, and fir IohnFalfiafft. 

Fal t Now Lf<«//,what time of day is itlad^ 

c Prme. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Saclce 
and vnbuttomng thee after fupper,& hccpmgvpon Bench,! 
artcr noone, that thou haft forgotten to Remand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What .i deuillhaft thou to 
doe with the time of the day.' VnleiFehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues ofBauds, 
and Dials the fignes ot Leaping houfes, and the blelfedSun 
himlelfe a faire hot \yench in flame coulored Taffata- 1 fee 
no reafon why thou fliouldeft beduperfluous todemandthe 
timeoftheday* 

Indeed you come neereme now Hall, for we thattake 
Furies, goe by theMoone and ieuen ftarres,and not by fife. 
bus, he, that wandring Knight fo faire and I pretheefweete 
wagge,when thou art King, as God faue thy Gracej Maiefty 
I mould lay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

*Pnme. What none? 

Falf. No by my troth, not fo much as willferuetobepro 
logueto an Egge and Butter* 

^ P r ^ ce » Well, how then?come roundly* roundly. 

.FW^Marry then, fweet wag, when thou arr Kinglet not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body* becafledTheeuesof the 
dayes beauty : let vs be Diarnes ForrefttrsjGentlemenof the 
made* minions of the Moone; and let men fay 5 we be men of 
good gouernmen.being gouerned as the feais,by our noble 
and chaft Miftris the Moonej vnder whofe countenance we 
fteale. 

Prince* Thou fa yeft well, and it holdes well too, for the for* 
tune of vs that are the Mooncs men, doth ebbe>and flow like 
cthe Se a* being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone; as for 
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r. K» ow a puife of go’d moft rcfolutcly fnatcht on Mon- 
P , r ^tand P inoft diftolutcly fpenton Tucfday morning ; 

^^nXby,andfpem with crying bring m: now 

K l In ebbci ,U»« oW U«cr, and by ,»<i by .ft 
• t a Uuffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durance. 

p lf How now, how now mad wagge, what m thy quips 

andly quTddS * What a plague haue I to do with aBuffe 

^prince. Whyjwhata poxe haue 1 to doe with my Hoftefte 

^Falf Wclhthou haft caVdher toa reckoning many a time 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf. No,llcgiue thee thy due, thou haft pay dalhhere. 
Pm, Yea andelfe wherc,fo far as my coyne would ftretchj 
andwhere it would not,l hauevfde my credit; 

Fair. Yea,and fovfde it, that were it not heercapparant that 
thou art Heireapparant. But I prethee fweet wag, IhaU ■ there 
be Gallows Handing in England, when thou art King? & relc- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Law:do not thou whe thou art a king hang a thecrev 
prince. No, thou (halt. 

Falf Shall I - ? 0 rare ! by the Lord llebeabraue Iudge. 
Princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. 1 meane thou fhalt haue 
thehanging of the Theeues,and fo become a rare Hangman, 
Falf. Well HaRf well, andinfomefortit iumpeswsthmy 
humor, as well as waiting in' the Court, I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtainingoffutes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat,oralugd-Beare. 

Prince. Or an old Lion, or aLouers Lute. 1 

, Falf. Yea, or the Droceofa Lincolnshire Bagpipe, 

i Princ. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy ot 

\ Mooie^ 


